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Mrs. MILLE R, 5 


E HE following lines were written- on the 
ſubject you was pleaſed to giye out, for the 
finiſhing your poetical amuſements for this ſea- 
ſon; but by an unlucky accident were ſent too 
late to be put into your Vaſe; I flatter myſelf, 
therefore, you will excuſe the liberty I take, 
in laying them at your feet in this public manner, 
and of aſſuring you that I am, 80 | - "i 


Mapan, 
Your moſt devoted and 
moſt obedient humble Servant, 


Mar aj The AUTHOR, 


ADVERTISEMENT 
% n e TP; B . 


Tur groundwork of the following poem 
being taken from the 15th elegy of the firſt 
bock of Ovid, addreſſed to Ex vv, the Author 
imagined that it might not be unacceptable to 
the claſſical reader to have it preſented to him 


at the beginning. 
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UID mihi, Livor edax, ignavos objicis annos ; 
Ingeniique vocas carmen inertis opus? 
Non me more patrum, dum firenua ſuſtinet tas; 
Præmia militiæ pulverulenta ſequi : 
Nec me verboſas leges ediſcere : nec me 
Ingrato vocem proſtituiſſe foro. | „ 
Mortale eſt, quod quzris; opus. Mihi fama perennis 
Queritur : in toto ſemper ut orbe canar. 
Vivet Mæonides, Tenedos dum ſtabit & Ide; 
Dum rapidas Simois in mare volvet aquas. 
Vivet & Aſcræus, dum muſtis uva tumebit: he 
Dum cadet incurva falce reſecta Ceres. | 
Battiades ſemper toto cantabitur orbe j 
Quamvis ingenio non valet, arte valet: 
Nulla Sophocleo veniet jactura cothurno. 
Cum Sole & Luna ſemper Aratus erit. 
Dum fallax ſervus, durus pater, improba lena 
Vivent, dum merettix blanda; Menandros erlt. 
Ennius arte carens, animoſique Accius oris, 
Caſurum nullo tempore nomen habent. 
B | Varronem 
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Varronem primamque ratem que neſciat ztas, 
Aureaque Æſonio terga petita duci ? 

Carmina ſublimis tunc ſunt peritura Lucreti, 
Exitio terras cum dabit una dies. 

Tityrus, & fruges, Aneiaque arma legentur, 
Roma, triumphati dum caput orbis eris. 

Donec erunt ignes arcuſque Cupidinis arma, 
Diſcentur numeri, culte Tibulle, tui. 

Gallus & Heſperiis, & Gallus notus Eois, 
Et ſua cum Gallo nota Lycoris erit. 

Ergo cum ſilices, cum dens patientis aratri 
Depereant ævo, carmina morte carent. | 

Cedant carminibus Reges, Regumque triumphi : 
Cedat & auriferi ripa beata Tagi. 


Vilia miretur vulgus. Mihi flavus Apollo 


Pocula Caſtaliz plena miniſtret aquæ. 


Suſtineamque coma metuentem frigora myrtum: 


Atque a ſollicito multus amante legar. 
Paſcitur in vivis Livor: poſt fata quieſcit, 

Cum ſuus ex merito quemque tuetur honos. 
Ergo etiam, cum me ſupremus adederit ignis, 


Vivam : parſque mei magna ſuperſtes erit. 
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H ! hideous Fiend, of form uncouth, 

With jaundic'd eye, and canker'd tooth, 1 
Fell Envy, why doſt thou profane 95010 
The labours of the tuneful win?” 

Why deem ſweet Poeſis the child 

Of airy Dreams, and Viſions wild, | 

Or why, her votaries:the'growth- 7 
Of wanton Eaſe, and pamper'd Slothfo f 
Why fay, that Virtue . jt rn un e 
9 loſt Britannia's hapleſs ſhore ? al 29611 


Say, 


[8] 


Say, that her Youth diſdain to weild,. 
The falehion in the duſty field, 

Or guard an injur'd nation's cauſe, 

Her rights, her liberties, and laws ? 

But turn'd to flat, unmeaning Bards, _ 

In ſonnets, riddles, and cuaranps, 

When Diſcord reigns, and Danger calls, 
Are piping ſongs and madrigals ? 


E'en while the proud, perfidious foc 
Spreads terror from the Ohio 

Far as the Ganges, and the Indus. 
They're capering in the vales of Pindus ?- 
Or, wrapt in ſoft Arcadian dreams; 

Of lovelorn nymphs, and purling ſtreams, . 
While Fortune, Fame, and Friends expire, . 
Like Nxxo tune their wanton lyre? 


Why fay, that oft with Spleen oppreſt;. 
And Vanity that ne'er can reſt, | 
To Bath's gay ſcenes, for refuge fly. F 2641 ; 
Theſe vocal ſons of Luxury? 


181 


Nor weeting, what an ample field 
Their own dear ſelves for laughter yield, 
Employ their all-diſcerning eyes 


In ſearch of cur1osrTi1Es* ; 


Then as their wayward paſſions move 
Their fickle ſouls to hate or love, 
Theſe enterpriſing rhime-diſpenſers 
Determine all our praiſe and cenſures.. 


What painter can the likeneſs draw 
Of things he never heard or ſaw ? 
Yet, ſtrange ! as if by magic Fancy, 
Or potent charms of Necromancy, 
Your ſeeond-fighited Bath- inſpectors 
Can conjure up a group of pictures, 
Where names and characters are painted, 


With which they're not the leaſt acquainted ;. 


And each his ſufferings, each his ſhare - 
Of cenſure or applauſe muſt bear; 
All deſtin'd, all condemn'd to chime- 
In penal ſtrains, and unrelenting rhime. 
r 
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What though without one grain or * 
Of taſte to guide, or wit to tempt em; 
And, what exceeds all parts and reading, 


Politeneſs, candor, and good breeding, 


Though many a line for ſatire meant 
Perverſely runs to compliment; 


As often when 'tis meant to flatter; 


Turns rebel, and becomes a ſatire, 


Still muſt theſe unfledg'd ſongſters try 
On Fame's immortal wings to fly, 


By making every ſoul they meet, 


A victim to ſome pert conceit; 

Not e' en hiſtorians, and their patrons; 
Not decent; unaſſuming matrons, 

Or well-bred nymphs eſcape a ſtigma; 
In vile acroſtic or enigma 


Not cen :: 


„2 „ „„ „ „%% 
Ss „% „ „% 4 „ + 4 „ 4 

* „ * * deſunt multa * # 

* O ceaſe, thou impious hag! 
Thou bane of every humorous wag | 


* * 


Thou 


Em} 


Thou ſcourge to genius ! ceaſe to pour. 

Thy venom on the Mule's lore ! 

Life, fame, and energy divine 

Breathe from their pure, their ſacred ſhrine ; 
The paths of induſtry, which you 
Would make the Britin youth purſue; 
Or toils that hardy ſoldiers bear | 
Are far beneath the poet's care; 
Ignoble all, and unrefin'd; 

For mean plebeian ſouls deſfign'd j 

The Nine alone, the ſacred Nine *. 
Their votaries to Fame conſign, 

Bear them beyond this mortal date, 

And triumph o'er the ſhafts of Fate. +** 


* While Avon laves the ſweet retreat 
Where BI App held his antient ſeats, * 
While CnARITv's foft bounty flings | 11. 
New bleſſings on his 0 ſprings, 


. See Por TICAL Aue AT. a vn NEAR . the TY 
publication are very generouſly given by Mr, and Mrs. ir to the benefit of an ex- 
tenſive and well regulated charity, called — Paurzs Scntur, at Bath. 
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Fame ſhall exalt the poet's lyres, 
And MILLER who their notes inſpires. 


* While DzzAams, ſoft echos of the day, 
In flumbers hold their airy ſway, | | 


While parting friends ſhall pity move, 


Or poets paint the pangs of love, 

Such as the ſad Er1za knew, 

When Yoricx took his laſt adieu, 

Her faireſt wreath the Muſe ſhall twine, 
And, JeRnINGnan, that. wreath be thine. 


+ Nor leſs thro' Fancy's flow'ry way 
Ingenious Graves delights to ſtray ; 
To him, in verſe and friendſhip join'd, 
SHENSTON his orphan muſe conſign'd; 
And when, ſweet bard, his laſt he breath'd, 
To him his tuneful pipe-bequeath'd ; þ 


„See PozTICAL AMvsEMEnTsS, vol. 3, page 1, ſubjet Dazans. 


1 The Rev. Mr. Gzaves, of Claverton, near Bath, author of Euxiro0:yne, and: 
many other ingenious pieces. | 
1 Et dixit moriens te nunc habet illa ſecundum. Virg. Eel. 
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And, right I ween, he knows full well 
With tuneful notes that pipe to ſwell; 
Right well he cheers the ui ning ſwains 
That haunt the upland groves or watt 
Avox delights to heir his voice, 


And CLaveRToON's high mounts rejoice. © 


His pleaſing, chaſte, and claſſic lines 


BRAGGE to the laurel d urn conſigns; 

Nor let him fear the critic rod, | 

While Her1con's inſpiring God 

Gives with the youthful bard to dwell 

That Gzx1vs he deſcribes fo well: 
$% "aj 


* * 


+ Braurv, in faireſt garb array d, 


And every winning ſmile difplay'd; * Iv quinn 
Long ſhall her favourite nymphs tchearſe b do eig 


In PALMERRSTON's melodious Vertb. 
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* PorTiICAL AMUSBMENTS, yol. 3 page $8, ſabje& Genivs. 
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* GREVILL in ſweet pierian lore 
Gives to the Nine one ſiſter more, 
While grateful, as the month ſhe ſings 
Wafting ſoft gales from Zephyr's wings, 
She breathes her gently-warbling lays 
To beautiful | GzoxGINA's praiſe ; 

Not with more art, more taſte, I ween, 
The Graces deck. the Cyprian Queen; 
Nor leſs the Muſe's wreath ſhall bloom, 
And time encreaſe its rich perfume ; 

Ye angels fay, who guard the ſhrine 

Of Beauty, and of verſe divine, 


Can Ewvy blaſt, or age impair 


A muſe ſo ſweet, a theme ſo fair? 


+ The learning, wit, and taſte of ages, 
And ſpirits of departed ſages 
All center in the well- ton d ſhell 
And varied notes of LurTERELI; 


„ Po ric at AuvsEMENT?, vol. 1. page 105, ſubject Tur Finsr or Mar. 
t Lady Gzoxcoina SyEnCER, now Ducheſs of Devonfire. 
# PogTICAL AMUSEMENTS, vol. 3, page 120, ſubject — 


3 Not 


1 15 J 
Not e en a Guo or a TiTIAN | 
Could draw his lines with more preciſion, 
Or FxxsNoM ſing on human Phyzzes, 
So long ſo ſweet a ſtrain as his is. 


1 


What though the keen ARTHRITIS racks 
The joints of SzpLEY, and of DRAx ? 
In eaſy numbers that give birth 
To friendly ſmiles, and ſocial mirth, 
* The Muſe, in pity to their woe, 
Hath taught her tuneful ſons to flow; 
O! phœbus, if thy healing art 
No balmy medicine can impart, 
That health, thoſe ſpirits to repair, 
Which each ſo well deſerves to ſhare; 
Still ſhall thy ſweet poetic vein 
Smile in their verſe, and ſooth their pain; 
And o'er their ſhining ſcalps be laid 
The ivy crown, that ne'er ſhall fade. 


* Ti vip; Mic bolance, Sides d* dyadvirre raxirre. 
| 7 r* | ſid dP 1d ay dend Hon R. ODdyss., 


If 
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"If Fancy, Elegance, and Eaſe | 


The Muſe ſhall keep freſh palms 3 in lore 

For Dicsy, BuRGtss, Howr, F Moxe ; | 
* Harmonious More, who well ſuſtains 

The dignity of antient firains, © * 

In numbers ſuch as Oxrurus ſung, 


Or dwelt on ſweet AMenion's tongue. 


IJ Nor leſs to him whoſe tow' ring muſe 
The ſame exalted theme purſues, 
And wrapt in Majeſty ſublime 
Diſdains the ſervile bonds of rhime, 
Shall future bards in grateful ſong © 
Their tributary notes prolong, | 
And many a liſping babe proclaim , 
The ſweet HarpcasTLE's liquid name. 


AnsTEY, whom mirthful critics give 
In cal conceits to live, 


. — Cs, vol. 3, page 15, ſubject Au TIENT A&D MODERN 
Moste courartD. 


+ Vol. 3, page 38, ſame ſubject. 
"Yr a Carols 
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Carols, I ween, his careleſs lays, 
As humour calls, or fancy ſways! ; 
Regardleſs whether ſwans of geeſe Wy 


Record him as a curious piece. Wr 


What Matron, or what Miſs can ſpeak ill: 
Of aught that drops from gentle JexrvL ? 


O!] may he oft' our foibles ſpy, T0) 
Like peeping Tom of Coventry ©: | '\\ 


Nor hear, ye nymphs, with aught but ſmiles, 
The harmleſs chimes his muſe compiles ; 
Cloſely he points the pregnant diſtich; 

But when he ſings in numbers myſtick, 

Of ſceptic ſearch in Chloe's kiſs, 

For new beatitude of bliſs, + 

I ſee the little bard grow higher, 

And boldly to the clouds aſpitre; 

E'en now, for taking of his airing 

I view the DiL1icence preparing! 


+65 7102 Ri zd 
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Look there ! how pretty doth he ride ! 
The fair Gopiva by his gde! 


With Bars his waggaries to boaſt, . 
And puff him in his Morning . 1 


To all who ſip th' Aonian ſpring; - 


Who twine the riddle and the xeBus, 
Acroſtics weaye, and roundelays, 
And make new legs for B0UT$-RIMEZ, 
Up to th' aſpiring Bards who ſoar _ 
Aloft in proud Miltonic lore z 


I'd fing of grave Ecclefiaſtics _ 
Who neatly friſk in Hudibraſtics, 
Stern Patriots, and modern CAros, 
Who, turn'd to ſoft inamoratos, 

In woful elegy complain 


Of ſighted vows, and cold diſdain ; 
But Pnoxzus whiſpers in my ear, 


And bids me check the bold career; 


: 
00 2 


Fain would the Muſe her tribute bring 


From thoſe induſtrious ſons of Puorzus, 


Bids 


( 19 ] 
Bids me with cautious flight proceed, 
And curb the fierce Parnaſſian ſteed ; 
Give him his courage to regain, 
And bear him on the foaming rein, 


Then with redoubled ſtrength once more 
The vaſt unbounded tract explore, 


And make each tuneful nymph and ſwain 


The ſubject of Pindaric ſtrain; 

But neither nymph or ſwain may dread 
Aught rudely, or unkindly ſaid, 

No, on the pennons could I ſoar 
That erſt the Theban Eagle bore, 

I'd waft them from the foul Terrene 
Of Rancour, Jealouſy, and Spleen, 
Each ſpiteful, each invidious lay 
Drive to the howling winds away, 
Safe in my talons thro” the air 

Fam'd TuLLy's laure/d Vaſe Td bear, 
I'd bear it to the realms above, 

Meet preſent for the throne of Jove ; 


«A 


, 


Take 


1 1 
Take every poet in my flight 
Triumphant to the fields of light, 
And make his well-gilt page ſupply 
New glories to the radiant ſky. 


So, when theſe ſeats of joy and love, 
The hermit Cell, the whiſpering Grove 
Shall hear our mirthful ſounds no more, 
And this ſweet VILLA's:charms been 
Her Sun declin'd, her glories paſt —— 
———-'T he Bard's immortal fame ſhall laſt. 
Time ſhall devour the brazen buſt; + 
And marbles crumble into duſt ; 

_ E'enBarTn's high palaces o erthrow, 
Lay Woop's proud architecture low; 


Each Dorick, each Ionian pillar —— 


hut guard the ſacred Urn of MiE IIR. 


To Verſe the triumphs of the field, 


Heroes and Kings to Verſe muſt yield. 


To 


1 
To deathleſs Verſe, that far outſhines 
The ſuver of PoTos1's mines; 
That precious bane, that pois'nous ore, 
Let miſers hoard, and fools adore ; 
Such ſhining droſs the Poet ſpurns, 


Leaves all ſuch grovelling baſe concerns 
To Pettifoggers, Jews, and Factors, 


Pimps, Gamblers, Brokers, and Contractors; 


He never battens on the ſtealth 

Of public, or of private wealth, 

Such as the frugal parent's care 

Oft' gathers for his ſpendthrift heir, 
Or England tax d, diſgrac'd, forlorn, 
Feels from her inmoſt bowels torn; 
Enough for him, that Prosus fills- 
His cup from pure Caftalian rills, 


That when he ſtrikes the trembling ſtrings, 


Virtue her faireſt guerdon brings, 
Folly reſtrains her thoughtleſs round, . 


And Vice ſhrinks backward. at the found. —— + 


F 


* 
* 


Go 


— 
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Go then, ye baſe, plebeian throngs, 


Go, triumph in the Muſe's wrongs : 
Envy, that preys on living Bards, 
Gives them in Death their juſt rewards. 


E'en me, the meaneſt of the train, 
Who tune this wild adveat'rous ſtrain, 
If aught of ſpleen, or envious joke 
My artleſs numbers can provoke, 
When death ſhall cloſe my falt' ring tongue, | 
Cold be my hand, my lyre unftrung, 
Me too Detraction may releaſe, 


And bid my aſhes reſt in peace. 


And, O! ye chaſte, ye beauteous maids, 
Who grace BATHEASTON's vocal ſhades! 
If, when the friendly Muſe beguiles 
Life's heavier hours, I ſteal. your ſmiles, 
Smiles, ſuch as genuine joy beſpeak, 

And mantle in your dimpling cheek, 


23 ] 

| Hap'ly one MyxTTIE-SRIG may bloom, 
And join the Cypreſs o'er my tomb ; 
Time may its fragtant life prolong, 

And ſome kind Bard in faithful ſong 
Record the ſpot where firſt it grew, 

Give the well meaning Muſe her due, 
And one ſhort ſigh eſcape from you. 
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